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NOVELIZED FROM PATHE PHOTO PLAY OF
THE SAME. NAME. BY WILL M. RITCHEY.

SYNOPSIS.
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FOURTH INSTALLMENT

IN STRANCF ATTIRE

Mil l.nmnr. gripping with both
hiiiidH tho corner of the Mark 'rout
Unit protruded from the locked garage
il.or. - hi shoulder ful! uguinst
tiio rl" r panel, tirnin anil again, hut
tli" wood hri.l firm.

It aeoins to hi-- a d.'Bdlock." Inunhml
.Iiiik, fcirliiK br uioirlnicnt with a
iiiieliiy rflnrf.

Trnvln." broU. In ' will
y.iu li.-I- fi!.-- I can't l'-- t R hern. Will
you lui'rjr nroutiil to thn front door
of the l iiiiB.' this Kitraxn to,
ai:.l r ;iin mtt.rsT Th.-- auk leave
tor nif t I'r. ak the door down. I can
do It If you'll hulil the coat corner (or
iuiv"

"Shan't I hold 1t now" auKrRtftd
.Inn.-- ; an Lira fltiRliinK Into hir f"ar-ulr- k

mind. "I'll hold the coat whllo
you try to nmaxh thn liM'k."

"I .lou t llko to liattpr d'iw.1 ncnpln'a
I'rop.Tty." ho anawcrcd. "own In thn
limit. i f th law without aakiiig. tholr
IirrtiitnHl.ni."

nut"
ho addnd. "thla Veiled

Woman I t rniifr. Wlu-nnro- r aha tum
lit li- -r oaf, it'a all I rnn do to r.;ld
my rvrncr of it. Hhe miKht wrotx h it
nut of your I.hikI."

Bgrrcd Juno, undnr her
lir.'utii. "tltata iuctly what 1 mean
h.T lo 'In "

Itut Klin forehore to ay It aloud.
And nftrr a arnnd look at l.nmnr

fl taw plm ni.rKly turnnd away d

tin- - liutma.
Mnrv. nn thn Inner aide of the aa

rai'n tloor, lind liHtrn.'d, punting, tu

!

"tvon the Tailor' Label la Oonrl"

thn hrl.'f diuloRiio. As ahe heard June's
Unlit flop riict-dln- on the driveway
Kiuvrl, nil" threw all her atretiRth Into
nun lutit wrvni'b at the rocalcltrant
C (.lit.

The cloth waa at out and Mas
I.utuar'a araHp unahakablrt. Hut the
tux cuua.d two of the cont'a upper
l.uttntia to Ity half way acroaa the
aaruK. onn of Mary a loan Ihuuldvri

lipped out of thn garment. That gave
thn captive woman her Inspiration.

In trumllluhMB. ahe unfastened
tlm reiau'ulnK liuttoni. rre.dnit her-aul-

alio loft the Iniprlaonud coat to
full to the greaay floor of the garage
Mtn Lamar Mill grlppln Ita corner,
nn the iloora fur aido, with futlto
energy.

AcroHH tho treaty floor, through the
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gloom, Mary groped her way.
She found the oppoalte wall, and

fqlt along Ita alt but unieen surface.
At the farthest corner, her numbed
flnanra touched what they sought tho
lintel of a door.

It waa the garage's little back door,
Riving on the alley, behind the
ground, for one suicidal moment,

he thought thi back door waa locked.
Hut It was only stuck from long dis-
use. Bhe threw her whole fragile
weight against the dirt-cruste- d portal.
A shower of duut and spiders' webs
cascaded down upon ber bead. But
the denr quivered at the Impact.

Hhe heard voicesone of them
Lamar's. And strain ahe cant herself

the door. This time It flew
wide; with a whining or hinges and
clatter of falling debris; and the rush
of ber onset drove ber half way across
tho alley, outalde.

Parting back to close the door be-

hind her. the old wr.man cast a fearful
look up and down the alley. The coast
was clear. Incontinently Mary took to
her heels.

Mat lmar clung doggedly to the
coat corner that protruded from the
aaragn's front door. Ha beard mut-1-

od nolaos front within. Hut Uicy wero
so faint and the door waa so thick,
that he could not classify them. Nor.
Indeed, hsd he time to. tir present-
ly. June reappesreil around the corner
of thn hlg houBO. With her were a hat-les- a

and rather annoyed looking wom-

an In a morning gown and a highly
Interested butler.

"Msdum, I am very sorry to disturb
you like this. Hut we have chased a
thief Into your garage, as Miss Travla
I. us probably explained to you. I bavn
hold of this corner of the fugitive's
coat, as you see. Will you let me
break tho lurk of your garage door
and get in? Of course. Ill pay"

"If I may suggest," said the woman
In frlKfd politeness, "it might be better
to go into the garage by the bars: door,
before breaking tuy locks. Had that
occurred to you, Mr. lietectlve?"

"If I lot go of Hi's coat Miss Tra-
vis, will you hold the coat corner for
mo while I go around to tuveatigate?
rieaso!"

"Why. yea." quaveringly assented
June, taking hold if the cloth, along-sld- n

Lamar's own grip. "I'll do my
bent. I'm pretty strong."

A ho disappeared. Juno pressed her
face rloHo ugnliist the door.

"Mary!" she whispcrod eagerly;
and "Mary! Mary!"

No answr. Then in a moment, the
sound of a key In the lock. Tbo door
swung open. Tbo womau of the housi
stood In the garugu threshold June
found holding the corner of the
empty coat.

tilin- - she Is gone?" atacimored
Juno, ber temples pulsing and butting
with swift relief.

"Vos." snapped tho woman, "she
gut out of the coat and then out of tbo
back door. Your detective friend la
exploring the alley (or her. I'm going
to watrh him pick up clues. It I

quite amusing. Almost as amusing as
Field day at a lunatic asylum."

A new terror beset June: the coat
that alio still held, waa a menace. Hho
began to realize thla: Lon.ar would
assuredly seize upon It as a duo. rui
the maker' name, he could In tlnio
traco Its ownership to ber.

tiha turned the coat over, exposing
thn luhel. With a jerk ahe toro it
away and thrust It into the front of
hor dress.

Hho heard iJtmar returning, and
she carelesaly dropped the coat acroas
the sill of tho open door.

"Wnll?" queried Juno, Interoatodly,
as Maa came In sight around the corn-

er-of the garage. "What newt of
the Veiled Woman?"

"Dot clean away." he reported, sulk-
ily "No trace of her."

He caught sight of thn coat lying
whoro June had drooped It. Ilia look
of ctiHgrin brightened to one of keen
eagerness. He snutcbed the coat frnm
the greasy floor aud t misted around so
as to bring tbo tnuido of the neckband
Into view. Aud again bla (ace dark-
ened.

"Clever woman!" be muttered.
"Even the tailor's label la gone. Welt,
thero'a only one thing left to do. I'll
tuka thla coat to police headquarters
and have Allen aend a Kan around
with It to every tailor In the city.
Duo of the.ni ia bound ta recognlte It.
And we'll Caleb our woman that way,
befoie another day's ended."

They left the ground and gilned
tho aidewalk.

"I want 'o thank you ever ao much,
Mis Travis," ho ilu. "for being such
a brick; at:d helping me a, you have,
today. Hut for your showing mo
where you had seen the Veiled Wom-
an, I should never have gotten cn her
track. It waa splendid or you."

"It wasn't." she coutradictod, "I waa
glad to be of any help. Whan I waa
hanging ou to that ridiculous coat-corue-

like grlci death, I (ult quite
heroine, but "

"Th ero's another thing." be aald.
hesitatingly. "A thing I bate like blue
poison to aay; but it'a got to be laid.
.Vlll you try to forgive us, la
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"llow ominous'
I It? '

'she laughed. "Whal

"When that Jap butler of ynnrt
showed you the torn note, an bout
ago," said Max. nnromfortalily, dr.
you know what 1 thought? I thought
you worn the Veiled Woman "

"Mr. Lnnnir'" cried June, her aweet
tolce vibrant with ani?ed reproach.

' Won't you forgive me?" h" pleaded
"What was I to think? It all seemed
to fit In, with such horrible exact
ness. llow clso could I account for
part of the stolen notn being found in
your roo.n? And your explanation
termed so laniotu unconvincing
The simple truth often docs, you know
Won't you forgive me, please?"

"You you doubted my word?" mur-
mured June, Incredulously. "You ac-
tually thought that I could ?"

"I'm ao ashamed!" he broke In "lint
I paid tor my mistakn. I never was
more hideously miserable in all my
life than I waa at that very moment,
Nothing could make me suspect you
again." ho concluded vehemently,

i Tho moment ehn was In hr own
room the lightness of manner fell
from her, like an lil fitting garment.
Her face was auddonly drawn and hag-
gard.

! (iradtially the Red Circle crept into
sight on the back of her white hand

'Nothing ran stop IMtu." she re
peated. "Nothing can nave Uie ex-

cept myself!"
Taking her rcom telephone from the

dark, she ordered her liuioimlne
brought from the garage.

Ten minutes lat?r June Travla en-
tered a men outfitter s shop of the
cheaper sort, on. a downtown street.
To the very admiring clerk who strut-
ted forth fora the back of the store
to welcome ber, ahe said:

"My brother ia to leave the ho,
pltal today. He la recovering from
smsllpox. Don't bo frightened. I
haven't been near him. He has Just
telephoned mo that they dastroyod all
bla clothes, to prevent Infection. And
be want mn to buy him a new out-
fit."

meantime, swept likn a
whirlwind Into tho privato ofuco of
Chief of Police Allen.

"Cot her!" he announced. "At lesst
I've got held of one end Of the chain

' ' wmti. ' -- -
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With Don't That Cunt Out Your
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and she's clamped fast to tho othnr
end. Here's her coat. The Veiled
Woman's big blank coat. I'll I "II you
later how 1 got It. Can't some of your
born ldlta cbaso around to all tbo
tailor shops In a rush and find mho
It wa made for? If they find that
they'll find tho Veiled Woman. And
then the Ited C'rclo will stop boing a
mystery; and maybe I can blow my-

self to a decent night'
Tho chief looked at his watch.
"Inside of half an hour." be said,

flrst-clas- store and tailor shop
In town will be shut for tho night.
And this coat cr.mo from a tirst-clua- s

place. Anyone can see that. We'll
have to wait till tomorrow morning.
Here." to hi secretary. "Tell the de-

tective department to get busy on that
tomorrow. First thing. Handle It care-
fully. It's all gaaolinn and grease.
Now, then. Max, my boy. let hoar
the story."

June, coming out from the men's
outfitting shop, carried a big and awk-
ward bundle that she bad refused to
allow tho obsequious clerk to send
homo for hor. Her next visit was to
a theatrical wigmakrr. A few min-
utes later ahe emerged, with a second
and smaller parlue, gut Into tho
llmntislno and went home.

Juno went straight to her bedroom
and dropped the paresis on a chair.

shs went Into sitting room
to find Mary waiting for her.
At sight of the liysl old woman tua

girl ru.'ied up to her and caught Mary
closs to ber bresst.

"You dear! she exclaimed, In tear-
ful gratitude. "You dear! You sr'vn-di-

old dear! It waa wonderful of
you! Wonderful! Oh. there aren't
an words to thank you! I never.

dreamed It waV you. until f saw that
miserable coat aturk In the garage
door. Why. you might have been ar
rete. ami all sorts of trrr'bl.- - things!"

"Then., there!" aooth.Hl Mary. "t'
all rirM! It's all right, honey! Id
do a million times mor n that for
my little girt, any day in the whole
year Just you forget s'l shout what
1 did It's wbr.t I'm hem tor "

"Korget It?" cried June Never as
long as I live! Oh, Mary, you were
ao "

The girl's eye narrow ! The back
of her right hand began t. throb.

"I'm so tired!" he Biurmtited, "and
I'm so fslnt, with all thla fright and
danger, i.'s given me a alek head
ache. I'm going to bed T.MI mother,
won't you? And say I Won't want any
dinner sent up to me. I want to go
sleep and not be dlsturhl till tomor-
row morning."

Chief Allen still rat in his private
riflWe, clearing up some u.Mh and ends)
of the day official routine, before
going to his club for a K'r.i dinner.
Night had fallen, but a broad streak
of moonlight lay the window

III.
His secretary came In from the

outer office.
"Young fellow outside there, chief."

he "Want to see you.
He's a dummy. Not deaf, but bo's
dumb. Here's a note be scribbled for
you. He's from Mr. Lamar"

The chief took the slu of paper his
secretary tendered, and read the three
written lines it contained:

I am dumb. Cannot talk. But I

can bear. I muat as the chief of po-
lice. Mr. Lamar acnt ma.

"Oh. all right. All rlcht." grunted
the chief. "I suppose I'l! get my dlnnet
somo tlmo between new and Christ-
mas, if I havo luck. Unrig him tu."

Tho secretary vanlahed. reappear
ing In a moment with a young man In
tow.

The visitor waa quietly dressed and
worn on his bead a golf cap. which It
evidently did not occur to him to

In the august presence of the
chief. He also carried under one arm
a crook-handle- Malacca eano.

t'nbiddi.n, tho caller crated him-
self gracefully In a chair beside the
chief's desk and drew from his pocket
a littlo scratchpad and a pencil. W'lth- -

v I 1i J Tsejrf f

- i .... r r

...
"Co Along This Young Fallow. Let of

Sight
vmww.

sleep."

"every

Tbenre her

athwart

out taking off hla rig glove, he
wrote a line or two .. ,i the pad. tore off
tho sheet and hande I It to Chief Al-

len. Tbo chief read
My nam ia Attm.m, ladies taller.

Mr. Lamar wishes rr to look at th
coat ha left with you thla afternoon.

"tiet It." Allen conn .anded hla secre-
tary. "It'a that bluer. cutU I told you
to tuke to the detect e bureau."

Preactitly tho so rotary roturneJ
with tbo coat.

The culler took tin coat, handling It
with tbo deft skill of a born garme-

nt-worker.

At last, looking up from hla Inspec-
tion, ho reached for hla scratchpad,
glancing doubtfully nee mure at tbo
coat, then scribbled

.1 am almost suro thla la en of
our; but I can't swnr to It. Kindly
let m tsks th cost and show It to
my head cutter. Hi v III know at ones,
and our book will ew who bought
It.

Tb chief resd thn f crawl, hi bushy
brows contracting.

"Ixjrd.man!" ho hi k out, "I can't
turn tho thing over 1 yu, like that.
It I going to be nee. d aa evidence. '

Tho caller got up, though to de-

part.
"Hold on," said Alien, on second

thought. "You can taVs It. Put I must
en J an officer with u l msko sure

It get back here all right whou your
cutter bus hsd e Ir . at it."

Answerlug a sum, mi, a policeman
entered a talt, lut.k man, cow to the
force.

"Merke," instructr I Allen a tbe off-

icer sulutod, ' go alot'.', with this ycung
fellow tu hi shop or hnrever bis cut-
ter happened t be. n't let that coat
r ut of your sight. A I aa soon s he
ftone showing It to lm cutter, bring It

bark here and deposit It with Muma
(on In the detective bureau."

Kor sevnn or eight blorks, sfler ahe
loft police besdquarters June Travla
hurried on. from street to strret, po-
liceman Meeks ever close st her side.
Tho nftteor's eyes never for an

left the coat that bung over bla
companion' arm.

Tbe girl waa In deapatr. 8ho bad
planned so cleverly this khlnapltig of
tho coat'

Kb wss helpless, despairing. And
with tbo blind instluct of the despair
Ing. sl unconsciously turned her
steps homeward.

"Where .does this cutter of yours
live, anyhow, Dummy?" the policeman
was asking

June paused, uncertainly. This farce
could not go on much loiter Mocks
was beginning to grow suspicious.

A quarter block ahead, thn boulo-Vkr-

split Into a "Y." At the lert it
continued at It present level. At the
right ran a (tight of forty marble strpn.
loading downward to a terraced ave-
nue one tier below tho boulevard on
tbe city hillside.

And then, as ever of late In her mo-

menta of direst need, an Inspiration
rsnie to the girl.

Once more ahe took up her former
brisk stride; the grumbling Meeka
close behind ber As they camn to
thn fork of tho boulevard, abe baited
again.

"Welt.' growled Mceks. "which way,
now?"

Hhe pointed down the long flight of
marble steps, snowy In the vivid
moonlight. 'I be man hesitated. Hhe
glanced at bim and saw the rnuson
Ills eyca wore fixed In stupid wonder
at the right band with which nho was
pointing. Ou tbe surface of the band
gleamed the lied Clrcln; mercilessly
distinct In the clear light.

June caught the pollremsu roughly
by thn arm with ber other bund, point-
ed again toward the terrace beneath
them, and started down tbo steps at a
run.

Fearful of losing sight of the pre-
cious coat, tho policeman also broke
into a lumbering run, protesting

"Hey! Oo easy there! What's your
hurry? Wsnt mo to break my neck?"

Even aa bo spoko, Juno planted her
feet firmly on one broad atep and
came to an abrupt standstill. Meeks
could not chnck his own speed aa sud-
denly. Bo bo lungod ahead a atep or
two.

As he lumbered past her. tbe girt
deftly swung hor slick; holding It by
the ferule end. The crook handle
caught Policeman Meoka neatly
around tho left anklo.

At tho same instant. Jun-- j braced
herself, aud Jerked backward with the
stick.

Policeman Meeks' body smote the
rtalrway about six steps further
down; bounded In air; missed a step
or two; thin struck the stairway
again and promedol to roll rapidly
down tho remaining twenty-fou- r steps.

For a bsro balf-socun- thn patrol-
man lay half stunned and breathless.
Then bo scrambled groauingly to bis
feet, sore all over.

"Uone!" croaked i'olaaaman Meek,
still catching bis breath with difficul-
ty. 'Gono!"

It was Y a ma's custom, on mionlit
nights, to take ills Japanese flute from
Ms tin trunk In the storeroom snd to
fare forth into tbe farthest reaches of
thi Travis garden; there to loan pen
aivcly against a tree In tbe midst of a
clump of ahruba, and, hla eyes on the
moon, to play eontlme-.t- al and hideous
Japauesfl melodic to It.

Tonight, Yama waa tootling away
right dreamfully, wben tbe sound of
crackling busbea broke In upon bis
music.

Ho stepped out of the shrubbery
cluu.p to Investigate. Then, the flute
fell from his nerveless lingers and be
stared goggle eyed.

Across a patch of lawn a figure was
running; its feet soundless ou tho turf.
The figure reached th bouse. It
paused, at the bottom of a vine trellis;
tbuu skillfully began to climb tb trol-11-

It reached a second story balcony ;

stepped over th rsillng and began to
fumble with tbe long French window
of a room. The windows opened and
th figure glided into the room; soft-
ly closing the windows behind It.

The spell wss broken. With a yell
of alarm, Yvna grabbed up bis fallen
flute and dashed for the house. A sec-
ond or so latter burst unceremonious-
ly Into the library wber Mr. Travis
and Mary wer sitting

"'Hcuso!" be sputtored. " '9c una,
please! But man climb up to honor-ubl- o

Miss June's room!"
Tbo women flew upstairs Yama,

prudently arming himself with a largo
poke.-- , fallowed.

When be reached tbe second floor
Mrs. Travla waa alreadg hammering
frantically at th locked outer door
of June suite.

"What ia it?" called a drowsy voice
from inside.

"Quick!" called Mary. "Let u In,
dearie! There' a man" '

"In a minute," yawned June's voice
from the bedroom; "I can't And the
light."

Tbe i..rl. never pausing for an In-

stant, waa hurling hor mauly aturs
into a closot, garment by garment, aa
she replied Hhe tore off ber wig,
shock dowu ber hair, flung a neglige
wrapper around her, rumpled tbe pil-

lows aud threw back tbe coverings of
her bed, and presently appeared,
sleepily blinking. In th doorway.

"My desrt My dear!" abrilled Mrs.
Travla. "Come out qulokly. There's a
burglar In your rooms."

"A burglar?" repeated Juns, sleepily
cross, "llow sltly! Tbere rant be."

"Who saw this wonderful burglar?"
b asked, a tbo finished puking be

hind the portiere of th si'tlng room
"Yama saw him." said Mrs. Travis.

"Or he thought ho did "
"Ob!" laughed June, "Yama. eh

I might have known it. This Is thn
fourth burglar In six mom lit lhat
Yama han ilmcovere.l. and that nobody
but Yama waa able to see And h t

has waked us v. lib no. Iai than Uir.--

flreless llro srsres "
"Hut." Insisted Ysma, "I did saw

him. lie climbed thn trellm to bed
room window there an"

"That bedroom window leading out
ot the halrnnv ia locked from tbo In
side," reported Mrs Travis. "I tried
the fsstrringi myiclf. just now Yautu.
If you givn us any morn fooliah scares
like this"

"And piesse," begged June. "If the
burglar ghost Is qnlto exploded, won't
you t) run away and let mo g.t back

The Back of Her Hand Began to
Throb.

to bed! My b. ad aches frightfully It
was all right when you waked mn up
Now It's starting in again, flood
night." ahe went on, kissing Mrs.
Travis and tlien Mary, "I'm so sorry
you two old dears worn frightened
Ysma serins to bo giving us rather
mor than our sham of tho yellow
peril lately."

Hut elm rsrrfullv svolded Marys
questioning eyes as sbn apokn.

Chief Aliens ddsyod dinner waa
doetliied to still further )Htponmnt.
As bo sauntered into his club and
headed for the dining room, tho lirst
person he chanced to scu was Max
Lamar.

"Look here, old man." the chief
bailed him In mock rage. "If I starve
to a. ith It'll bo your fault What tbe
douce do you mean by sending that
NoiHi'losa Tailor to aco mo Just wben
I'm smiting out to feed?"

"What Noiseless Tailor?" asked La-
mar, mystified, "a tailor's dummy?"

"No, a dummy tailor. The one you
sent to took at that Veiled Woman
coat, 'i'lm young fellow who says his
name's Attmun or something like
Hint'. He blew In on me just as I was
getting ready to"

"Who blow in on you?" demanded
l.atuur. "I haven t sent atiyone to
see you today."

"Your mind's softening at tbe
edges," accused the chief. "I'm Speak-
ing of that Isdles' tailor who came
from you. ton minutes ago, to get th.i
coat"

"I toll you." reiterated Lamar, "I
don't know what you're talking about.
I haven't even st-u- any ladles' ta-
ilor"

"Oood Lord!" groaned tbe chief. In
suddon consternation. "Hold out!
He's got tbo coat and say! Come
back to headquarters with me, on tbo
run, Lamar."

They bolted frnm the club, jumped
Into a taxicab at thn door and sot out
at top speed for police headquarters.
In a doten sentence, as they rode,
Chief Allen outlined the story of
Juno's visit. As he finished hi frown
cleared away.

"We'ro getting all hot up over noth-
ing at all,' be said. "I forgot; Meeks
Is with bim. 1 told blm to keep
his eyes on the coat."

Tun taxi stopped In front of police
headquarters. As the two men got
out they saw a disheveled form limp
up the steps just ahead of thorn.

"M-ok- yelled th chief.
Policeman Meeks tried to. salute,

Jauntily. Hut the effort was a ghastly
failure.

"Tho coat!" thundered the, chief as
he dragged Meeks Into his ptivsto of.

; Lamar followed closn behind
them, and shut the door. "The coaf!
Where is It? And wher's the crook
you wero toM to beep watch ou?
Speak up! Wlir.ro la he?"

"I don't know, chief." babbled
Meeks. almoat In tears; ' be done m
up. Rolled down a flight of steps
and"

"You ape!" snarled Chief Allen;
"you blundering, cowardly bonehead!
You lot a man half your site do you
Up? You"

"He tripped me," sniffled Meeks,
"When I got up he had boat It "

"With th coat?" asked Lamar,
fiercely.

"Yesslr! 'Twasn't my fault. I""!'!! have you broke for this, you
nincompoop!" stormed the chief, "(jot
clean away, did bo? Coat and all?
And not a clue to lind blm by?"

"Only one clue," coweringly assent-
ed Meuks. "and that don t amount to
anything, I s'pose"

"Whsl was It?"
"He he had a big, red ring- - a

birthmark like on tbe back of his
right baud. I took notice of it when
h- -"

"Th Red Circle!" bellowed th
chlof. hi nerve a tingle, "the Rd
Tirol again!"
(END OF FOURTH INSTALLMENT
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SEVERE PUNISHMENT

Of Mr. ChippeD, of Fife Tcan

Suudiiif, ReLered bj Cardui.

Ml. Airy, N. C Mn. S.inh M. Chip- -
Pell ol tins town, ayi; "I mtttere.l ior

years with womanly troubles, ftlb.i
tonac'i troubles, and my piinisltrncnl

was nu-r-s than any one could IclJ.
I trie 1 most every kind ol medicine,

cut noni did nie any good.
I read one dav about Ctrdttl, the wo-

man'! tonic, and I decided to try il I
tijd nol 'akrn bn rut fin bottles until
1 Will atntost cured. It did nn moi
pood than all the other medicine I luj
Hied, put to;eilier.

My iriends beR.m Ilk In? me v.bv I
looked to well, and I told them auoul
Car.lui. Several are now UKin; it."

lo you, lady reader, lulfer Irom s.iy
nl ihe ailments due to womaniy trouble,
inch as headache, backache, aiJcac'ie.

and that eveflajtindy b'cd
leebng?

II o. lei u urge you to (jive Cardni a
trial. We feel conl.denl it will help you,
Inst it it has a million other women in
tie past hail century.

Heultt taking firdul y. Yon
won't regfel tt. All droKKis-f- j.

W 9 - Chsnaeaag Mcdic'n Cm , t I, W
as.lturt DSU . CAlAiiuoa. 1m.ii. Iu. ....
Jmitr .,, aitvoyr ct ,.Mi S4 114, bojli, ';iv.rl
1iUaatM WsMB.' iaiaai4t.v.. M.C. iM


